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" And leave me and Bett together ? No,
it's impossible/'

" The little bells have begun ringing now/7
he said bitterly.

" Yes, I'm going to hitch on to Bett now.
That's just what it seems like,' hitching on/ "

He wanted to put his arms round her and
say that she couldn't, that they were in love
with each other and must obey their love.
He wanted to kiss her and make her his.
He only pressed her small warm hand.

" Yes, it's no good/' he said," and yet-----"

She listened, but the sentence never ended,

" I hate myself," he said.

"Don't do that. You're not hateful at
all. I wish you were. Then I should never
have listened/'

"You're not sorry? "

" Yes and no.  .It's made things difficult."

They looked at the difficulties in weary
silence for a long time.

" I believe/' she said with a faint smile,
" if you had said, ten minutes ago, let's go
away together, let's get married, I would
have done it. It would have been wrong,"
she said.

" I knew you would have done. But the
bell rang. I didn't know it would. I longed